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| WOREYIN' 
LI SHORTY! ! 


YA SEE, BARNEY? WE 
AIN'T GOTATHINGTA A) 
WORRY ABOLIT! : 
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“GAT ~ WISH YOU TWO BLINGLERS 


OK BECOME BIRD- 
WATCHERS! Zo. 


NA 
" YOU'RE CRAZY, FRED! _- 
HOLB IT. iy) YOUIRE NOT GONNA SCOT 


A SABER-TOOTH TIGER, 
Kade ARE YA 7 


«MY MAGIC WAND! 
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1S _" ) YOU SHOT. 

MY MAGIC | 1 
INTO HIM! 
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"WE'RE IN TH’ 
JUNGLE, FRED! 
WOT'LL WE Doz 


\//_ HE LOOKS LIKE HE = LEMME ALONE! 
HIS SUIT PRESSED TM Okay) 
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LISTEN TOME! 
IF WE DON'T GET 


HOT i 
iGER 
It CAME. 
< We’ 
7, Vaotbalbd OS 
« x 
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‘( ‘BYE, FRED! KEEPAN EYE : 
_ CONCURLITTLE DARLINGS! 
CP 
\ = 
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YOU BAMM-BAMMED IT'S OKAY, BAMM' BAMM. } -. 
ME ALL RIGHT, YOU be 
LITTLE wee HEH HEH HEH! 


one 


HAVING : 
TROUBLE, 
FREDPIKINGZ , 


BETTY AND WILMA NO ‘AMM BAMM ~ \ YOU. MUSTACT 
TO BABY-SIT ) PROBLEM FIRMLY, BUT. 
_/ THERE, | | ANDDINO GENTLY, WITH 
THE LITTLE 


TOTS, 
FLINTSTONE, 
TELL YOu 


LEFT ME 
THESE MONSTERS’. 7 
ALL DAY?  FATSOsS 


By Tati WILMA 
GETS HOME, I'LL: 


penile, 
LADIES AKI { 
CAN PRA EVER 
‘LIKE? 
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; GADOO. Z 


UNCLE GAZOO LOST 
A LOT OF WEIGHT! 


| You KIDS HAD BETTER 
BEHAVE Of T'LL CHANGE 
YOU TO—LET ME SEE 


THAT WAS 
AGOOP TRICK, 
UNCLE GAZOO! 


OHNO! T'vE 
TO MOVE SLOW1 


WP HE SAIS Tomy PRENDY 
BUT IT SOLINDS BAMIM- Z 
BAD! < (\ ; 


e o, 


WHAT'S THAT HE FOUND 
STUPID DINO SOMETHING! . 
DIGGING SO I WONPER... 
DEEPFORZ f 


FILL IN THAT HOLE, 
YOU DUCK-BILLED 
DINOSAUR OF T'LL 
PUNISH YOLI! _ 


DINO'S FILLING THEOIL WELL! 
BAMM-BAMM IS Hi ses 
Now, WHERE'S PEBBLES 72 


SHE WAS HERE 
A MINUTE 


AGO! LET 
METHINKS 


SHE WAS PLAYING AND HE'D RATHER BE 
1 SAID IF THEY WEREN'T } CAN'T A T.WAST : 
1D TIEN THEM 7 
INTO FROGGIES! ~ | 
| AND SAI 


STOP BEING A BEE THIS 
INSTANT, PEBBLES 9 
TONE! 


FLINTS 


GET SUPPER, FRED!WE'KE, " 

EXHAUSTED FEOM SHOPPING: 

ALL DAY WHILE YOLI SAT 
HERE TAKING IT EASY! 


Fred and Barney finally had a chance te get away 
from it all. They were going into the Bedrock moun- 
tains te rough it. 

They packed up their hunting clubs, their fishing 
poles and their camping gear. They didn’t take any 
modern conveniences. It was going to be a real adven- 
ture! No women or kids were allowed to go. 

Fred and Barney were going to live off of the land 
like their Great Grandfathers had done. Wilma and 
Betty thought that their husbands were keoks. 
couldn't understand why anyone in their right mind 
would want to sleep en the cold ground and eat raw 
fish and wild roots. 

‘Good-bye, Wilma. Frontier Freddie, the king of the 
wilderness, is off to the mountains,” said Fred as he 


kissed his wife and hopped into his car, 

“Se jong, Betty. Brave Bernard is off to join his 
fearless leader,” said Barney Rubble as he kissed Bet- 
vy. / 5 

Barney hopped inte the car beside Fred and the two 
adventurers backed out of the driveway. 

“We'll see you in three days,” shouted Fred as he 
and Barney drove off toward the mountains. 

“You Earth Dum-Dums are really something,” said 
the Great Gazoo'as he popped into view and floated in 
mid-air in the back seat. “Inventors spend thelr time 
inventing machines to de your work fer you. Those 
machines give you more free time. What do you do 
with your free time? You go off into the woods to do 
the very same work that the machines are doing and 


yeu coll it funt’” 

“Yeu just don’t understand. Men have to reugh it 
‘avery ence in a while te prove to themselves thet 
they're men!” stated Fred. 


“Fhat's right, Gazeo,” agreed Barney. “A manisn’t” 


a man unless he knews he can do the work he deesn’t 
have te dol’ 

‘An hour later, Fred and Barney were out of the Bed- 
rock city limi he read became an old, bum- 
py, dirt read. Suddenly, Fred put on his brakes arid the 
car.screeched toa stop. 

“What's wrong, Fred?” asked Barney. 

“Yes, what is the trouble, Fatse?” inquired Gazeo 
whe had been sleeping and rudely awakened by the 
sudden step. 

“There isn't anymore road te drive on, and we're 
still two miles from the lake where we want tocamp,” 
explained Fred. 


we'll have to cairy our gear through two, 


miles ef jungle,” complained Barney. 

“Well, you boys wanted te rough it, this is your 
chance,” answered Gazoo. 

‘We'll reugh it after we reach the lake,” corrected 
Fred. “Do your stuff, Gazeo. Make us.a read to the lake 
and make sure it’s a smooth read. I'm tired ofall these 
bumps and holes!” 

“Yeu're the bess, Frontier Freddie,” answered 
Gazoe as he snapped his fingers. Instantly, the jungle 
disappeared and « smooth road te the lake magically 
appeared, 

“That's more like it,” said Fred as he drove 
the lake. 

When they reached the lake, 
that they decided to start fishing 
away. Setting up the camp and the tent could wait un- 
til later. Food was the most important thing — 
especially to Fred!” z 

Fred and Barney fished for hours and hours and 
didn’t even get a nibble. Fred’s stomach grumbled. His 
appetite needed to be satisfied. The hungrier he get, 
the madder he got. 

Finally, he broke his pole over his knee and threw it 
inte the fake. “Hey, Gazoe, I've got work for you te 
do!” roared Fred. " 

“What do you want, Chubby?” asked Gazeo os he 
appeared ina putt of smok 


Gozeo snapped his fingers and dinner was served, 
When the boys finished eating, it was midnight. 

Suddenly, it started te thunder. Lightning flashed 
acroas the sky. Fred and Barney tried te pitch their tent, 
but a stiff/wind blew away their shelter. 

“Quick, Gazeo, build.us a house,” ordered Fred as it 
started to rain cats and dogs. Again, Gazeo snapped 
his fingers. A beautiful house appeared and Fred and 
Barney rushed inside of it. 

“Hey, where are we geing to sleep? There's no bed 
in here! We can’t sleep on the fleerl” complained 


Barney. 

“I know,” said Gazoo befere Fred could speak. The 
Great Goree waved his hand and a big, soft bed 
appeared out of thin air. Fred and Barney climbed inte 
the bed and began to fall asleep. 

“This is the life! | love reughing it,” sald Fred just 
before he fell asleep, 

“Me too!” answered Barney as he closed his eyes. 
_ The Great Guzee just shook his head. “These stupid 
Dum-Dums are teo much!” he muttered. 


I'M BORED 
STIFF . 


FEW MONTHS, 


ey IT'S BEEN SOPEACEFUL 
LAST 
ames 


FOR THE 
v Bi 


IN FACT, IT DOESN'T LOOK AS __- 
Tens HE'S NEEDED ON THAT 


KWAKD PLANET ANY MORE! 


HO HUM... I HADMy MORNING NAF... 
THEN 1 HADAN HOLIK OFF FOR 
LUNCH... NOW I'LL TAKE MY 
AFTERNOON NAPS 


YEAH, BIGDOME.... _ 
DON'TINTEREUPT OUR 
CONVERSATION} 


TT'LL BE GREAT TO BE-HOME ON 
ZILTOX / THOSE GORGEOUS CHICKS! 
REAL ZILTOX COOKING...OH!. 

1 FORGOT! 


THIS IS Whe YOUR 

SUPERIOR OFFICER! YOU 

HAVE PERFORMED WELL... 

FLINTSTONE AND RIBBLE! 
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THOSE 
G00D UNGRATEFUL 
RIDDANCE, ] LOLITS! I'M 
GLAD I'M 
“_ EEAVING I! 


1 SAY! 


-..WE DON'T EAT 

ON ZILTOX... WE TAKE 

ENERGY ANP VITAMIN 
PILLS Si 


I HEAR A BRASS 
BANDS I WONDER... 


TM ALL3S0B+ CHOKER UP! 
I DON'T REALLY DESERVE 
A HEKO'S WELCOME! 


RIGHT! T 
DESERVE IT! 


WHAT BEAUTIFUL 
| FLOWERS! I REALLY 
DON'T RVE 


DESE! 
ALL THIS J. 


YOU'RE RIGHT! 
THAT'S WHY IT's 
\ NOT FOR YOLI! 


THEY.. THEY DIDN‘T 
EVEN LOOK AT ME! 


GAZOO REPORTING: VY’ GOTO KOOM xm, AND 
-BACK FROM EARTH, BEGIN YOLK NEW 
* SIR! z SIGNMENT 


AS: 
IMMEDIATELY. 


Tae 


TRANSFER THE ULL SEE 
PAPER CLIPS FROM You IN 


MEANWHILE---« 
FRED, WE DON'T HAVE 
ANY WATER!.. L THINK 
A PIPE MUST BE 
BROKEN! 


YOU'LL FIX IT MUMBLE.. DON'T BUNGLE IT THIS 
RIGHT NOW, FRED ) GEUMBLE.. TIME, FRED? JUST FIX 
FLINTSTONE! PHOOEY/! THAT. # 


DOES IT LOOK 
LIKE I FOUND 
THE LEAK? 


hs Ao we A 
AND, AT THE RUBBLES... 
1 LOST MY JOB AT THE 
QUARRY...SO BETTY'S MAKIN’ 
ME DOALL THE HOLISEWORK 


- T- WISH THE 
GREAT GAZOO 
WAS HERE! 


= EG GREAT GALOO! 


THE GREAT GAZOO 
REPORTING AS 
ORDERED! 


WE NEEDA 
VOLUNTEER: Ye 


1..1 GUESS I'D 
DOIT, SIR? I'M FAMILIAK 
WITH THEIR PROBLEM... 
MUCH AS I HATE To LEAVE 
MY PAPER-CLIP JOB. 


